NUDA   VERITAS	49
of Sweden, whose health necessitated wintering on the island
under the supervision of her doctor, the famous Axel Munthe—
of whom more later.
The following June (1905) they were married. The ceremony
took place at Windsor Castle. Never shall I forget that early
morning at Paddington Station, the guests in evening dress
awaiting the " special " that was to convey them. It was like
" the morning of the day after," when daylight overtakes the
jaded revellers. The effect of morning sunlight on the faces
of some people whom hitherto one had only seen by artificial
light was revealing in the extreme. In particular a certain
Duchess who was rumoured enamelled, wherefore she never
would be able to smile again. The pigments on her face
were so crudely combined that she was fascinatingly frightful.
Leonie Leslie " chaperoned " a " queue " of girls. My dress,
which was of two shades of pink, like the petals of a La France
rose, was designed for the occasion by Monsieur Jean Worth.
He remembered having made my mother's dress for her debut
at imperial Compiegne.
We waited a long time in Windsor Chapel listening to the
music. When the bride arrived she was as white as alabaster,
and covered in a lace veil presented to her by the " ladies
of Ireland.1' It was woven with lilies and M's at the four
corners. Princess Patsy, in floods of tears, was a bridesmaid
and Princess Ena of Battenberg (now Queen of Spain) and
Princess Beatrice of Saxe Coburg, and little Princess Mary,
all wearing crowns of daisies. The bridal couple can hardly
be described. Margaret had found the only man in the world
as saintly as herself. They were almost transcendental in
their purity and happiness. They were to me a matter of
great envy. I, who had found myself obliged to stifle my love
for Wilfred, and had thereby grown as nearly cynical and dis-
believing as one can when one is young and disillusioned,
realized through their happiness that dreams can come true.
I hoped that some day , . . and Princess Margaret whispered
to me at parting that she hoped too, that I ... for she knew
what was in my heart.

